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SYNOPSIS,

Banford Quest, master criminologist of

the world, finds that In bringing to jun-
Macdougal, the murderer of Lord

Ashielgh's daughter, he has but just be-
gun a life-and-death -lrussle with o
mysterious master criminal, In a hidden
hut in Profeanor Ashleigh's garden he haa
seen an anthropold ape skeleton and a
living Inhuman creature, half monkey,
helf man, destroyed by fire. In his rooms

Ve apprared from nowhere black boxes,
one containing ‘dlamonds torn from a
lovely throat by a palr of armless, thromt-
ening hands, both with sarcastic, threat-
tnln! notes, signed by the inscrutable
heands. His valet, Ross Erown, and a
caller, Miss Quigg, nre murdersd In hia
rooms. Laura and Lenora, his aesistants,
suspect Cralg, the ?rohuor'l valet.
nora, abducted by t
is regcued. Quest !ralpn Cralg, losea him,
traps him agein In the house where Lo
nora was Imprisoned, and loses him yat
egain after a thrilling chase, The hlack
boxes . onlinue to appear In uncanny
fashic with thelr notea of sarcasm, wnr
ing a4 muggestions of clues, all gi
by the Inhuman, armless handas.

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER XVIII.

L=

THE INHERITED 8IN.

“Getting kind of used to these court-
house shows, aren't you, Lenora?'
Quest remarked, as they stepped from
the automoblle and entered the house
in Georgia square,

“Could apyone feel much sympa-
thy,” she asked, “with those men?
Red Gallagher, as they all called him,
is more like & great brutal animal
then & human being. I think that even
if they had sentenced him to death I
should have felt that it was quite the
proper thing to have done.

“Too much gentiment about those
things,” Quest agreed, clipping the end
off a cigar. “Men llke that are bet-
ter off the face of the earth. They
did thelr best to send me there.”

“Here's a cablegram for you,” Le.
nora exclaimed, bringing It over to him.
“Mr. Quest, I wonder if it's from Scot-
land Yard!"

Quest tore it open. They read it to-
gether, Lerora standing on tiptoe to
peer over his shoulder: .

“Btowaway amswering in every- ro-
spect your description of Cralg found
on Durhsm. Hap been arrcsted, as
desired, .ad will be taken to IIamblin
Bouss for identification by Lord As)-
lelgh. Reply whether you aro coming
over, and full detalls as to charge.”

“Good for Scotland Yard!" Quest de-
clared. “Bo they've got him, eh? All
the same, that fellow’s as slippery as
an eel. Leénora, how ghould you like
& trip across the ocean, eh?”

“1 should love it,” Lenora replled.
“Do you mean {t, really?”

Quest nodded.

“That fellow fooled me pretty w<ll,”
he continued, “but somehow I feel that
if I get my hands on him this time,
they'll stay there till he stands whers
Red Gallagher did today. 1 don't feel
content to let anyone else finish off

the job. Got any relatives over there?” ;

“I have an aunt in London," Lenora
told him, “the dearest old lady you
éver saw. 8he'd give anything to
have me make her a visit.,”

Quist' moved across to his desk |

end took up a ealling llst He atud-
fed it for a few moments and turned
back to Lenora. 7

“Bend a cable off at onse to Scotland
Yard,” he directed. "“Say—'Am sall-
ing on Lusitania tomorrow. ‘Hold pris-
oner. Charge very serlous. Have full

* mm' LE LY A
.L!lﬂl'l wrote down the message and
Wwent tothe telephone to send it off.

Ag Booh'ds shé Hid finfshed Quest took.
Ol T artiviiod. . ~Fhe. iy
| “Come: on. Lo invited.  “ 18-
chin's btside, ' We'll just go and look
n on the professor and tell him ‘the
fews. Poor old chap, I'm afrald he'll
wgver be the same man agxin.”
. They fond the ‘professor on . his
BBt o
6 &nd d ey

the honeg of & skeleton, each lald in
dome appointed place.

. | “What sbout thkat unhappy man,

Cralg?” the profossor asked, gloomily. |

: b @ b 44

pocket and passed it .over. The
e gor's fi ““ﬁﬂn-m'u
he.¥esd’ It. “Hb ‘phssed 1L batk, how-
; , without immediate comment.
T'¥on b4s; they mave been tleverer
W;

‘there thian wo were,” Quost ve

OPPENHEIM

e threatening hands, | .

PY»IRTIOHT 915 ONs F woc
Produced by the Univeranl

some entries concernlng which 1 was
interested. It countains & history of
the Hamblin estate since the days of
Cromwell, and here in the back, you

sce, fa a list of our farmers, balliffa. :

and domestic servants. There was a
Cralg who was a tenant or the first
Lord Ashleigh and fought with him In
the Cromwellian wars as a trooper
.and since those days, go far as I ean
sce, there has never been a time when
thero hasn't been & Cralg in the serv-
fce of our family. A fine race they
seem to have been, until—*"

“Until when? Quesc demanded,

The look of trouble had once more
clouded the professor's face, Ha
ehrugged his shoulders slightly.

“Untll Cralg's father,” he admitted.
“I am afruld I must admit that we
come upon a bad plece of family his-
tory here. Silas Cralg entered the
gervice of my father In 1858, as under
gamekeeper. Here we come upon the
first black mark against the name.
He appears to have lved reputably
for some years, and then, after quar-
rel with a neightsr ahout some trivial
matter, he dellberately murdered him,
& crime for which he was tried and
executed In 1867. John Cralg, his anly
son, entered our service in 1880, and,
when I left Eagland, accompanied me
as my valet.”

There was a moment's silenca.

“Lenora and I are saillng tomor
row,” Quest sald. “We ar taking
over the necessary warrants and shal]
bring Craig back here for trial"

The professor smoked thoughtfully
for some moments. Then he rose de-
liberately to his feet. He had come
to n declsion. He announced it calm-
1y, but frrevocably.

“l shall come with you,” he an-
nounced. “I shall be glad to visit
England, but apart from that 1 fesl it
to be my duty. I owe It to Craig to
see that he has a fair chanece, and I
«0ve it to the law to see that he pays
‘the penalty, If, indecd, he is gullty of
these crimes. Is Miss Laura accom-
panying you, too?"

Quest shook his head.

“From what the surgeons tell us,™
he sald, “it will be some weeks before
she is able to travel. At the same
time, 1 must tell you that I am glad of
Your decislon, professor.”

“It Is my duty,” the latter declared.
“I cannot rest in this stato of uncer-
tainty. It Cralg is lost to me, the
Booner I face the fact the better. At
the same time I will be frank with
you. Notwithstanding all the accumu-
lated pile of evideice I feel In my
heart the urgent necessity of seelng
him face to face, of holding him by
the shoulders and asking him whether
these things are true. We have faced
death together, Cralg'and I. We have/
done more than that—we have court-
ed it. There is nothing about him 1
.can accopt from hearsay. 1 shall go
with you to England, Mr. Quest.”

CHAPTER XIX,

The professor rose from his seat in
.Some excitement as the carriage
passed through the great gates of
Hamblin park. e acknowledged
with & smile the respectful curtsy of
the woman who held it open.

“You have now an opportunity, my

dear Mr. Quest,” he sald, “of appre |.

clating one feature of English life not
entirely reproducible in your own
wonderful country. I mean the home

Ufe and surroundings of our arlstoc-|

racy. You see these oak trees?” he
Wweht on, with a little wave of his
hand. “They were planted by my an-
ceitors in the days of Henry VIII. I
have been a student of tree life In
South America and in the dense for-
edts of contral Africa, but for real
cter, for splendor of growth and
'hardiness, there s nothing in the
world to touch the Ashleigh oakn.”
“They're some trees,” the criminol-
ogist admitted.
“You notice, perhaps,- the smal
ones, which ecem dwarfed. Thelr|
tops wefre cut off by the lord of Ash-
‘lelgh on the day that Lacdy Jane Grey
was beheaded. Queen Elizabeth heard
of it and threatened to confiscate the
estate. Look at the turf, my friend.
Agen have ﬁn&;b the making of that
mossy, velvet carpet.” 2
! “Where's the ‘house?” Quest In.

brother and Lady Ashlelgh have recov: |

erod from the shock of poor Lena's
death In a marvelous manner, | bo-
lleve, but the sight of the Eeirl might
have brought it back to them.
have left her with friends, I hope, Mr.
Nuest 1

“8he has an aunt in Hampstead,"
the latter explained. “I ghould have
liked to gep her safely thero my-
self, but we should have been an
hour or two later down here, and I
teli you,"” he went on, his volce
ing a note almost of feracity,

low Craig!
holding him."”

“At the local police station, 1 ex-
pect,” the professor replied,
brother is a magistrate, of course,
he would see that
menis were made.
hall deor.”

The carringe drow up before the
great front a moment or two later.
Lord Ashlelgh eame forward with out-
stretched hands, the genial smile of
the welcoming host upen his lips. 1In
his manner, however, there was a dis-
tinct note of anxiety,

“Kidgar,
claimed, “I am delighted!
back to your home! Mr. Quest, 1 am
very happy to see you here, You have
heard the news, of course?"

“Weo have heard nothing!" the pro-
fessor replied.

“You didn’t go to Scotland Yaurd?"
Lord Ashleigh asked.

I wonder where they'ro

and

“We haven't been to London at all,” .

Quest explained, “We got on the boat
train at Plymouth, and your brether

managed to Induce one of the directors ,

whom he saw on the platform to stap
the train for us at Hamblin road. Wo

only left the boat two hours REO, °

There's nothing wrong with Cralg, Is
there?"

Lord Ashleigh motioned them to fol-
low him.

“Plcage come this way,” he Invited

He led them across the hall—which,
dimly lit and with Its stained-glass
windows, was almest like the nave of
& cathedral—into the llbrary beyond.
He closed the dnor and turned around.

"l beve bad news for you both,"” he
announced. “'Craig has escaped.”

Nelther the professor nor Quest be-
trayed any unusual surprise. 8o far
a6 the latter was concerned, his first
Ellmpse ‘at Lord Ashleigh's face had
warned him of what was coming,

“Deaf me!" the professor mur-
mured, sinking Into an easy chalr,
“This is most unexpected!”

“We'll get him again,” Quest de-
clared quickly. “Can you let us havae

You!

 He stumbled up, took the key of the

gather- |
“I'm |
wanting to get my hands on that fel-

"My,

proper arrange.’
There be 1s at the |

my dear fellow,” he ex-,
Welcome | strotel of open eommon, they could

Ing. The horse ghled, the wheel
caught a great stone by the. side of
the road, and all four men welo
thrown out. The man to whom Cralg
was handcuffed was stunned, but Craig
himself appcars to have been unhurt.

handeuffs from the pocket of the ofil
cer, undid them and slipped off into
the undergrowth before either the
Eroom or the other Beotland Yard man
had recovered their senser. To cut
@ long story short, this was lost Thurs-
day, and up till now not a single trace
of the fellow has been discovered.”

Quest rose . Sruptly to his feet.

"Say, I'd ke to take this matter up
right on the apot where Craig disap-
peared,” he suggested. “Couldn't we
do that?"

"By all mecans,” Lord Ashleigh
agreed, touching a bell. “We have
several hours before we change for
dinner. 1 will have a car round and
take you to the spot.”

The professor acquiesced resdily,
and very soon they stepped out of the
automoblle on to the side of & narrow
road, looking very mtich as it had been
deseribed,  Farther on, beyond o

tce the smoke from the gypsy en-
campment. On their left-hand side
was a elretch of absolutely wild coun-
try, bounded in the far distance by tha
gray stone wall of the park. Lord
Ashleigh led the way through the
thicket, talking as he went.

“Cralg came along through hero”
he explained. “The groom and the
Beotland Yard man who had hoen
aitting by his slde, followed him. They
searched for an hou  but found no
trace of him at all. Then they re-
turned to the house to make a re-
port and got help. 1 will now show
you how Craig first cluded them.”

He led the way along a tangled path,
doubled back, plunged inte a little
spinney and came suddenly to a small
shed.

"“This 18 an ancient gamekeeper's
shelter,” he explained; “built a long |
time ago and aimost forgotten now. |
What Cralg did, without doubt, was to
liide In this. The Scotland Yard mon
who took the affair in hand found
distinct traces here of recent orenia.
tion. That is how he mede hbic fir:t
escapo.”

Quest nodded.

“Sure!™ he murmured.
what about your
search?” )

“l am coming to that,” Lord Ash-
leigh replied. *“As Edgar will ra-
momber, no doubt, 1 have always Tept
a few blocdhounds In my kennels, ayd

“Well, now,
more extended

the particulars of his escape, Lord
Ashleigh? The sooner weo get the hang
of things the better.” } :
“¥ou know, of course,” he began,
“that Cralg was arrested at Liverpool

‘In consequence of communications

from the New York poller. I under-

stand that it was with great difficulty

he was discovered, and it s quite clear
that someone on the ship hadl been
heavily bribed. However,

tion. I would have gone to London

\myself, and, in fact, oftered to do so,

but on-the other hand, as there mrp
many otherd on the estate to whom he

‘was well known, I thought thst it
iWwould " be better to bave more evl-

denice than mine alone. Accordingly,
they left London ofic aftérnoon, énd I

‘sént & dogeart to the station to nieet

“They arrived quite snfely ‘and

“Cralg Disappeared About Mers, 8ir !

or two of the keepers and a few of
| the local constabulery, we . started

y he was ar-
rested, brought to London, and then.|
down here for purpores of identifica- |

85 soon as we could get together one

off agafn from here. The dogs brought |
‘us without & check to this shed, and
JEtai.ed off again this way.”

They walked another half mile
across. & reedy swamp.  Every now
end then they had to jump acroés a
small dyke, and once. they had to
make a detour *o svold an osler bed.
They came at Iast to the river.

“Now, I can show you exactly how
that fellow put us off the scent here,'”
their gulds.proceeded. “He seems to
have picked up something, Edgar, in
:hoqe South Amu:lcan trips of yours,
or a

whern—clouds of them all

river?" = 5 i
“We call them tules,” Quest mut-

tered. Well?” . - b i

| coming you at djnner time.”
» L] L] . L

We tried them for four or five hours
beforg we took them home. The next
morning, while the place wns being
thoroughly searched, wa came upon
the spot where these bulrushes had
been cut down, and we found them
caught in the low boughs of a tree,
drifting down the river."

Quest had lit a fresh cigar and was
smoking vigorouely,

“What astonishes me more than
anything,” he pronounced, as he stood
looking over the desolate cxpanse of
country, “is that when one comes
face to face with the fellow he pre-
sents all the mappearance of & nerve-
less and broken-down coward. Then
all of a sudden there spring up these
evidences of the most amazing, the
most diabolical resource, ., . ., Who's
this, Lord Ashleigh?”

The latter turned his head. An
elderly man in a brown velvetoen
sult, with gaiters and thick boots,
ralsed his hat respeetfully,

“This fa my hend keeper, Middle
ton,” his master expinined. “He was
with us on the chase."

The prefessor shook hands heartily
with the newcomer.

“Not a day older, Middleton!” he
exclaimed. “So you are the man who
has given us all this trouble, eh? This
gentleman and T have come over from
New York on purpose to lay hande on
Craig.”

“I am very sorry, sir,”’ the man re-
plied. I wouldn't have firec my gun
it I had konown what the conse-
quences were going to be, but them
poaching devils that come round here
rabbiting fairly send me furlous, and
that's a fact. It ain’t that one grudges
them & few rabbits, but my tame
pheasants all run out here from the
home wood, and I've seen feathers at
tho side of the road there that no fox
nor stoat had nothing to do with. All
the same, sir, I'm very sorry,” he
added, “to have been the cause of any
inconvenience.”

“It Is rather worse than Inconven-
lence, Middleton,” the profersor eald,
sravely. “The man who has escaped
ir one of the worst criminals of these
days.”

“He won't get far, sir,” the game-
keeper remarked, with a little smile.
“It's = wild bit of country, this, ar 1
admit that men might search ** for
weeks without finding anything, but
those gentlemen from Scotland Yard,
sir, iIf you'll excuse my making the
remark, and hoping that this gentle-
man,” he added, looking at Quest, “is
in no way connected with them—well,
they don't know everything, and that’s
a fact,"”

“This gentleman s from the United
Btates,” Lord Ashleigh reminded him,
“80 your criticism doesn't affect him.
By the bye, Middleton, 1 heard this
morning that you'd been airing your
opinion down in the village. You seom
to rather fancy yourself as-a thief-
catcher.”

“I wouldn't go o far as that, my
lord,” the man replied, respectfully,
“but atill, I hope I may sny that I've
a8 much common sense as most peo-
ple. You see, sir" he went on, turn-
ing to Quest, “the spots where he
could emerge from the tract of coun-
try are pretty well guarded, and he''l
be in a fine mess, when he does put
in an appearanée, to show himself
upon a public road. Yet by this time
I should say he must be nigl: starved.
Sooner or later he'll have to come out
for food. I've a little scheme of my
own, sir, I don’t mind admitting,” the
man concluded, with a twinkle in his
keen brown eyes. “I'm not giving
it away. If T cateh him for you, that's
all that’s wanted, I imagine, and we
shan’t.be any the nearer to It for let-
ting anyone into my little secret.”

His master noddeu, i

“You shall have your rise out of the
police, If you can, Middleton,” he ob-
served. “It seems queer, though, to
belleve that the fellow's still {n hid-
ing round here.”

They made thelr way, single file, to
the road and up to the wouse. Lord
Ashlelgh did his best to dispel & auecer
little sensation of uneasiness which
seemed io bave arisen in the minds of
all of them.

“Come," he sald, “we must put asldo
our disappolntment for the present,
and remember that after ail the
chances are that Craig will never makeo
his escape allve. Let us forget him
for a little while. . . . Mr. Quest,” he
added, a few minutes later, an they
reached the hall, “Moreton here will

-show you your room and look after

you. ¥lease let me know If you will

take an aperitif. 1can recommend my,

sherry. Wa dine st elght o'clock. Hd-
gar, you know your way. The blue
room, f course. I am coming up
with you myself. Her ladyship back
yet, Moreton?"

“Not yet, my lord."

“Lady Ashleigh,” her husband ex-
plained, “has gone to the other side of
the county to open a bazaar. She g
looking forward to the pleasure of wel-

-» -

- Dinner, served, out of compliment to

thelr transatlantic visitc 5 In the great
banqueting hall, was to Quest, espe.

|| elally, & most impressive meal. They
| 8at at a small round table 1it by
|'shaded lighte, In the center of an

apartment which was large in reality,

6 | and which seemed vast by reason of

the shadows which hovered around the
unlit spaces. From the wills frowned

Everything was in hinrmony. even the
grave precision of the solemn-faced
butler and the powdered hair of the
two foolmen. Quest, perhnps for the
firat time In his 1ife, felt almost lost,
hopelessly out of touch with his sur-
roundings, and & strugszlng flgure.
Nevertheless, he entertained the little
party with many storles. He struggled
all the time against that queer senso
of anachronlam which now and then
became almont oppressive.

The professor's pleasure at finding
himself once more amongst these fu-
miliar surroundings was ob~lous and
intense.  The conversatlon between
him and his brother never Nagged.
There were tenants and nelghbors to
be asked after, mattors conearning the
estate on which he demanded Infor-
mation. Lven the very servants'
names he femoembered.

“It was a queer turn of fute, George,” !
he deciared, 88 ho held out bofore him
a wonderfully chaged glass filled with
amber wine, “which sent you into the
world o few scconds before me and
made you lord of Ashlelgh and me a
struggling spientifie man."”

*“The world has benefited by it,"
Lord Ashleigh remarked, with more
than fraternal courtesy. “We hear

Showing the Guest Through Ham-
blin House.

great things of you over here, Edgar,
Weo hear that you have been on tha
point of proving: most unpleasant
things with regard to our orign."

‘Oh! there is no doubt about that,”
the professor observed. ‘Where we
came from and where we are golng to
are questions which no longer afford
room for the slightost doubt to the
really sclentific mind, What sometimes
does elude us is the nature of our
tendencies while we are here on earth,”

There was a brief eilence. The port
had been placed upon the table and cof-
fee served. The servants, according
to the custom of the house, had de-
parted. The greal apariment was
empty. ‘Even Quest was Impressed
by some peculiar significance In the
long-drawn-out eilence. He looked
around him uneasily. The growing re-
gard of that long line of painted war-
rlors scemod somehow to be full of
menace, There was something grim,
too, in the slght of those emply sults
of armor,

“I may be superstitious,” Lord Ash-
leigh sald, “but there are times, espe-
clally just lately, when I seem to find
& new and hateful.quality in sllence.
What s it, I wonder?' I ask you, but I
think I know. It is the conyletion that
there {8 some allen presence, some-
thing disturbing, lurking close at
hand,”

1ie suddenly rose to his feot, pushed
his chalr back and walked to tha win-
dow, which openecd level with the
ground, He threw it up and listened.
The others came over und joined him.
There was nothing to be heard but the

distant hooting of an owl, and farther ; {
away the barking of some farmhouso h
dog. Lord Ashleigh stood there with X
straining eycs, gazing out across tho ® o
park. .

“There was something here,” he I I Ils ls
muttered; “something which has gone. |’ EF
What's that? Quest, your eyes are ;
younger than mine. Can you see any- 1 X s
one of

“I fanecied I saw something moving r b 4
in the shadow of that oak,” he mut-
tered. Wait.” d

He crossed the terrace, swung down |’ ;
on to the path, across tha lawn, over 5 e
a wire fence and into the park iteelf. ' 5
All the time he kept his eyea fixed on| f e ¥
there. He looked all around him. He 3 : :
stood and listened for several mo- y
ments. A more utterly peaceful night e
or more utter peace it would be hard reatest - B
to Imggine. Slowly he made his way ' : 1
back to the house. _ ;

“I ‘imagine we are all a little nervy > 2
‘tonlght,” he remarked. There's noth- y e S RS R T

: =] ‘ ,

more, loofing into different roome, Serla i ]
showing their guest the finest pictures, ; ! ; 4
even taking him down into the wonder-| - - I s
ful cellars. They parted early, but d g
Quest stood, for a few moments before =
retiring, gazing about him with an alr
almost of awe. ‘His great room, ag
largo as an Itallan palace, was lt by a

thing underneath that tree?"
Quest peered out into the gray dark-

a certaln spot. When at last he
reached the iree there was nothing
ing doing out there.”

- They strolled about for a hour or
dozen wax candles In silver candie-
sticks. His four-poster was supported
strunge forms, and surmounfed by the
Aslilelgh corgneét and coat-of-arme. He

Pictures |

‘by plilars of black ook, carved into|

s e b
; te —Achielghs . queer Tudor | ong purk, more clearly vistble How by
| ®dstume  of Henry VII; Ashleighs in the light of the slowly rising moon. T

: | There was searcely a breeze stirring,'| :

scarcely a sound even from the antmal|

world. Novertheloss, Quest, too, as re- | Sho it

‘threw his windows open wide hn_l_:v v e T :
stood for a moment looking out nctme 1 Py r

e | luctan ﬂli::ﬂﬂd_ ade his preparations for
- Allection, | Ttirng: for tHe night, wan conselous
; 1ave gladdened L and im dunger, 0
of many an antiquiriys, was] ) : Rt
slong tho bisckpaneiod wata | - (T U CONTIRUER) |

“uirif the eye
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